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he went, got on board his yacht, which is lying
at our Ghaut, and fired a salute of twenty-one
guns, which shook all the windows, and then
carne back and said he had been celebrating
the anniversary of my birthday. However I
must finish. God bless you.

Your own most affectionate

K E.

TO A FEIEOT).
Government|JEIouse, February 23, 1837.

Fanny and------set off last Monday week,

Feb. 13, and write in ecstasies about the camp
life.  Fanny says she is hungry all day long, and
never slept so well in her life, and their tents are
not hot; so I really hope it will answer, and I
think it must be a very amusing change.    The
only danger   is  the weather, which is  much
changed   for the worse the last   three days;
however, I have got her Sunday letter, which
does not complain, and Sunday was a broiling
day at Barrackpore.     Everybody was ill at
church, and there are no punkahs up, and we
are still in our silk gowns from dread of the
eight months of white muslin that are coming
on.    Perhaps when we get into hot weather